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drops of lamp oil must surely foil the power of Yama!'*
"4Guruji, you are ridiculing me. I don't understand;
please point out the nature of my error'
" *I told you twice that Rama would be well; yet you
could not fully believe me,' Lahiri Mahasaya explained.
'I did not mean the doctors would be able to cure him;
I remarked only that they were in attendance. J didn't
want to interfere with the physicians; they have to live,
too.' In a voice resounding with joy, my guru added.
'Always know that the omnipotent Paramatmant can heal
anyone, doctor or no doctor.'
" "I see my mistake,' I acknowledged remorsefully. *I
know now that your simple word is binding on the whole
cosmos.'"
As Sri Yukteswar finished the awesome story, one of
the Ranchi lads ventured a question that, from a child,
was doubly understandable.
"Sir," he said, "why did your guru send castor oil?"
"Child, giving the oil had no special meaning. Because
I had expected something material, Lahiri Mahasaya chose
the nearby oil as an objective symbol to awaken my
greater faith. The master allowed Rama to die, because
I had partially doubted. But the divine guru knew Jiat
inasmuch as he had said the disciple would be well, die
healing must take place, even though he had to cure
Rama of death, a disease usually final!"
Sri Yukteswar dismissed the little group, and motioned
me to a blanket seat at his feet.
"Yogananda," he said with unusual gravity, "you have
been surrounded from birth by direct disciples of Lahiri
Mahasaya. The great master lived his sublime life in
partial seclusion, and steadfastly refused to permit his
followers to build any organization around his teachings.
He made nevertheless, a significant prediction.
" 'About fifty years after my passing,' he said, 'an
account of my life will be written because of a deep interest
in yoga tthat will arise in the West. The message of yoga
will encircle the globe. It will aid in establishing the
brotherhood of man: a unity based on humanity's direct
perception of the One Father/
* The god of death.                    f Literally, "Supreme Soul"